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The Tragcdic 

Vngouernd youth, to wayleit with her age 
The parentsliue whofe children thou haft butcherd 
Old withered plaints to waile it with their age • 9 

Sweare notby-time to come,for that thou haft 
Mifufed, ere vied, by time mifufed orepaft. 

King, I entend to profper and repent. 

So thriuc I in my dangerous attempt * 

Of hortile armcs,ray felfc my felfe confound. 

Day yeeld me not thy light, nor night thy reft, 

B * oppofite, all planets of good lucke 
To my proceedings, if with pure hearts loue, 
immaculated devotion, holy thoughts, 

I render not thy beauteous princely daughter. 

In her eonfifts my happineife and thine. 

Without her followes to this land and me. 

To thecjherfdfcand many a Chriftian foule, 
oad deiolation,ruinc and decay, 

It cannot be auoided but by this; 

J t will not be auoided but by this ; 

Therefore good Mother (Imuft callyoufo) 

Be the attorney ofmy loucto her, 

Pleade what I will be, not what I haue beene, 

Not by deferts, but what I will deferue: 

V rge the ncceflitie and ftate of times, 
exfnd be not peeuiih fond in great deiignes, 

Jgt*. fli all 1 be tempted of the Diuell thus? 

King. J, if theDiuell tempt thee to doe good. 

Shall I forget my felfe to be my felfe.' 

Kmg. I, ifyour felfes remembrance wrong your felfe- 
J&. But thou didft killmy Children. 

Ki» But in your daughters worn belle buriethem. 
Wherein thatneftofipiceriethere fliall breed, 

Selfes of themfelues, to your rccomfitiire. 

£lu. Shall I goe win ray daughter to thy will ? 

King. And be a happy mother by the deed. 

I goe, write to me very Ihortly. 

King. Beare her my true loues kifte : farewell. Exitgu. 

Relenting foole, and fhallow changing \t oman. Enter Rat. 
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»^.v..„.. & xww,v,auu maiiuw changing woman. ±.nter 
Kgt. My gracious Soueraigne,on the Wefterne coaft : 


Ridesh 


of Richard the Third, 

Rideth a puiifant friends, 

Ratcbfe thy felfe, or Cate, by, where is he . 

j£‘ F^e tothe^uke: - poft thou to s f* bur y' . 

When thou comeft there : dull vnmmdfull villame 

Whv ftandft thou ftill,andgoeft not to the Duke. 

cL Firft mightie foueraigne,let me know your mind. 
What from your grace 1 (halldeliuerhim. 

King, O true, good Catesbie, bid him leuie ftraight, 

The greateft ftrength and power he can make. 

King. Why what wouldft thoudoe there before I go? 
"jut. Your Highnes told me I fhould poll before. 
King.My mind is chang’d fir, my mind is chang d ; 

How now, what newes with you? ■ E *, ter , 

Dar. None good my Lord, to pleafeyou with the hearing, 
Nor none fo bad, but it may well be told. 

King. Hoiday, a riddle, neither good nor bad: 

Why dooft thou runne fo many mile about. 

When thou may ft tell thy tale aneerer way. 

Once more what newes ? 

Dar. Richmond is on the Teas. 

Kmg . There let him finke, andbethefeasou him, 

lin/arprl rnnnaa'l# , {»,wh3f doth hfi thcfC 


Jfr»£.There let him finke, and be tne l^ason 
White liuered runnagatc, what doth he there ? 

Dar. I know not mightie foueraigne but by guelTc, 
King. Well fir, .as you gue(Te,as you gucile. 

Dar. S’turdvpby Dorfet, Buckingham and Ely-, 
Hemakes for England, there to claimethccrowne. 

King. Is the Chaire empty? Is thefwordvnfwaid? 
Is the King dead? the Empire vn polled? 

What heire of Torkg is there aliue but we? 

-4nd who is England: King, but great Tor kg: heire; 
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